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forced night march and to the quickened pace of the following
day.

This valley, the separation of Solma from 'Aja', is of a length
much greater than its breadth, and attains westward the very
neighbourhood of Medinah, thus opening out into the passes of
IJejaz and the great pilgrim route a little above the town where
Mahomet lies buried. Now it so happens that the portion of
the flajj road, corresponding to this opening, is, and always
has been more than any other, infested by marauding Bedouins,
principally of the JJarb tribe, who have often here stopped the
entire pilgrim caravans in defiance of their Turkish guard, and
who, not content with the booty captured in Hejaz, often take
a run up the very valley which we were now crossing ; and it
requires all the vigilance and energy of Telal to prevent their
inroads from becoming habitual, and thus interrupting the regu-
lar communication between his dominions and Nejed.

Our band, who had a wholesome fear of meeting with one of
these nomade foray-parties, here quickened their pace, and the
event justified their precautions. For, at about three in the
afternoon, we saw some way off to our west a troop of these
identical Bedouins coming up from the direction of Medinah.
While they were yet in the distance, and half-hidden from view
by the shrubs and stunted acacias of the plain, we could not
precisely distinguish their numbers; but they were evidently
enough to make us desire, with Orlando, " that we might be
better strangers." On our side we mustered about fifteen
matchlocks, besides a few spears and swords. The Bedouins had-
already perceived us, and continued to approach, though in the
desultory and circuitous way which they affect when doubtful of
the strength of their opponent; still they gained on us more
than was pleasant.

Fourteen armed townsmen might stand for a reasonable
match against double the number of Bedouins, and in any case
we had certainly nothing better to do than to put a bold face on
the matter. The 'Eyoon chief, Foleyh, with two of his country-
men and Ghlshee, carefully primed their guns, and then set ofT
at full gallop to meet the advancing enemy, brandishing their
weapons over their heads, and looking extremely fierce. Under
cover of this manoeuvre the rest of our band set about getting
their arms ready, and an amusing scene ensued. One had lost